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Tire of lires: this is the Goodyear Double Eagle. Built to be better than is customarily needed 
for those favored folk who can afford to forget they Aave tires on their cars. Something muc! 


more than a heavy duty tire—a /wxury tire. So troubleproof and durable that under anythin; 


like normal conditions you can expect the Double Eagle to last as long as you will keep your car 
Goons Yi 
© 1929G. T.& R. Co., Inc. Double Eagle 








Hey, Fella! 
This s YOUR ship! id 


EN YOU LEARN TO FLY—learn in a spirited ship. Learn 

in a thoroughbred that responds to the slightest touch of the 

joy stick—that roars along at lightning speed, and throttles down 
to a slow, smooth, three-point landing! 


The flying school that teaches you how in a Great Lakes Trainer 
is offering the most modern and safest flying equipment developed. 
A swankier ship than the Great Lakes Trainer never took the air. 
Graceful and speedy —it slips along like a swallow going south for 
the winter. Balanced—with an uncanny, almost human coordiaation 


between rudder and ailerons. And sturdy as a hobnailed boot! 


There’s a world of power in the Great Lakes Trainer’s American 
Cirrus motor—Zip—Speed—Life—W hy, man—it’s built for YOU— 
for any blooded, spirited chap or leather-coated, helmeted girl who 
wants to learn right! 


OU wouldn't learn to ride in . . . 
CY the barnyard! Whatever the big, Maybe you've already started to learn in something else. But be sure 


broadbeched dray horse teaches you | tO do yourself the justice of finishing your training in a Great Lakes 
about pepe will stand yu | Trainer. Two minutes after you've hollered “Contact!” you'll know 
tn might ; ° ° . 

" mighty poor stead when youclimb = hy! _ — If you're not yet a flier, but would like to be, write for 


on the back of a spirited polo pony, or , . : 
slide your leg overa prancing hunter! | Our new illustrated book “Learning to Fly.” It’s yours for the asking. 


Att! 
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Five 
Fruit 


scores over 


soe FEV 
HONORS 





RIDGE bachelors know a good 
thing. Wave a red-wrapped 


bottle, and even five honors bow to Hay’s Five Fruit. 
That’s how it mixes...Every man jack snaps to attention 
while delicious, fruit-laden drops mingle with the bev- 
erage...Preliminaries are brief,since Five Fruit is read 

on the instant for cocktails and other drinks...hotor cold. 
Have holiday fare always. Use Hay’s Five Fruit as a 
dressing for ice cream, to enrich a pudding, or add 
distinctive fruit flavor to sauce or salad. At good food 


and drug stores. Write for “35 Ways of Serving.” 





Forget Winter’s Cold 

in the “Tang of Trop- 

ical Fruit”... Try Hay’s 
Panama Punch 











HAY'S. 
Five Fruit 


HAY’S FRUIT JUICE CO. 69 YORK ST., PORTLAND, ME. 





Lire is published every Friday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in 
U. S. Patent Office. 

The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., England. The foreign trade supplied from Lirp’s 
London Office, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, London, E. C. 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 


Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior 
to the date of issue to be affected. All communications should be 
addressed to LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 


Yearly Subscription Rate, $5.00 (United States and Canadr); 
Foreign, $6.60. 





Ye Copper Pot Tea Shoppe 


The dim lights. The complete absence of ventilation. 
The wobbly tables. The uncomfortable chairs. The pro 
prietress, with a man’s haircut, who writes tragedies in 
blank verse and smokes perfumed cigarettes. The vile 
soup. The languid ladies discussing Proust and birth 
control at the next table. The dizzy, gaga pictures on the 
wall. The scraggly salad. The unwashed gentleman with 
the booming voice who talks about the play he is writing. 
The red-haired, pallid girl explaining just what Art is. 
The boiler-plated chicken croquettes swimming in anaemic 
gravy. The lady who announces proudly that she smokes 
five packages of cigarettes a day and that they're killing 
her. The sullen waitress, a study in slow motion. The 
soggy pudding. The stir caused by the entrance of the 
editor of The Esoteric Review and a lady friend, some- 
what intoxicated. The couple at the next table who hold 
hands and gaze, cow-like, into one another’s eyes. The 
opaque clouds of tobacco smoke. The coffee with the faint 
aroma of carbolic acid. The lady, bedecked with heaps of 
Woolworth jewelry, who announces that she is the great- 
est batik painter in the world. The fat youth who plays 
a guitar and sings atonal songs of his own composition. 
. . . The escape and solemn oath never again to set foot 


in a dump like that. The acute indigestion. 
—Robert Lord. 


Headquarters 


Excitep Hoxpup Victim: Can you tell me where I can 
find a policeman? 

SyMPATHETIC BysTANDER: Sure, mister. There’s a speak- 
easy right across the street. 


Most of the small town girls who go to the city secking 
a career find one, but he isn’t always tall and handsome. 
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FAMOUS APPLES OF HISTORY N®& 3 


alibied Atalanta, explaining why she lost the race 
to Hippomenes. 


“I know the story was spread around that the apples 
he rolled in front of me as we ran were of solid gold— 
but I’m not that much of a gold-digger. 


‘Real Skookum Apples, though—that makes a differ- 

ence. They certainly tempted my appetite and then 
the fact that he furnished the best, showed Hippo- 
menes would be a good provider, so—well, you can 


draw your own conclusions.” 


SKOOKUM PACKERS ASSOCIATION 


Growers of Washington Boxed Apples in the Wenatchee- 
Okanogan District, State of Washington 


NORTHWESTERN FRUIT EXCHANGE 
Exclusive Sales Agents 
WENATCHEE, WASHINGTON 
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Exclusive news photo of David Pfsst 
(Circle indicates David Pfsst) 


“Alas Alack and 
Heigh Ho” 


— Murmurs David Pfsst of East Bohokus 


Night Club Patron 
Learns About Women 
From Automatch 


‘Alas alack and heigh ho,’’ murmurs 
David Pfsst of East Bohokus, ‘‘and am I 
not the merrio itself since Automatch 
came into my life."’ 

With a few of his fellow-buyers, Mr. 
Pfsst was in a speak-softly one recent eve- 
ning giving our little girls a big hand. He 
had a lighter when he went in but in the 
scuffling which ensued with the set-ups 
he lost it. He also lost his rubbers but 
somehow he acquired an Automatch so 
he considers the evening—well you can 
see how merry he is about it all. 

Small wonder. Automatch is entirely 
different from any other lighter . . . it is 
utterly devoid of finger-smudging, temper- 
destroying gadgets . . . it has an asbestos 
wick that never wears out . . . an auto- 
matic flint-replacement signal . . . Energine 
is the only fuel needed . . . and—mirabile 
dictu—it lights every time. 

Smart, trim, covered with genuine leath- 
ers, Automatch sells for $5.00 at leading 
department stores, jewelry stores, drug 
stores, and specialty shops. Automatch 
Corporation, 267 Fifth Ave., New York. 


AUTOMATCH 


Reg. U, S. Pat. Off. 


The NEW and DIFFERENT Lighter 





From the New Books 


Hans believed in everything, the 
lieutenant in nothing. Hans was full 
of conviction, gratitude, love, pride, 
confidence and hope . . . The lieuten- 
ant had nobody to pray or fight for 
. . « The reason for the war, for this 
awful slaughter that went on day by 
day . . . the cause for which he was 
fighting had escaped him . . . he no 
longer knew what it was. Instead of a 
cause, he saw only mountains of mis- 
understandings, errors, lies, crimes and 
guilt. 

—From Zero Hour, 

by Georg Grabenhorst. 


“History, which attends to folk 
songs as well as the migrations of 
peoples, had produced this Jazz, and 
Nature, working obscurely in a dark 
street in a Midland city, had produced 
a Jerry Jerningham, this Antinous in 
evening dress and dancing slippers, to 
match the event. Jerry’s voice was 
nothing, yet it would have been im- 
possible to find a better for these songs. 
And those feet, those two astonishingly 
energetic and versatile commentators, 
said all the rest. As soon as he began 
pit-patting with those feet, Jerry sud- 
denly became a real person, confessing 
things, making original remarks about 
life. His feet pondered, sank into de- 
spair, began to hope, took courage, 
laughed and carolled, became crazed 
with happiness, were touched with 
doubt, wondered uneasily, shrugged 
and turned cynical, all with a seeming- 
ly careless grace.” 

—From The Good Companions, 

by J. B. Priestly. 


What are to most men impressions, 
or half impressions, were to him inci- 
dents; and the chief incidents of the 
day . . . the shape of a hill, or the 
corner of a house, checked him like a 
challenge. He wrestled with it seri- 
ously till it had given up something 
of its secret, till he could put something 
like a name to his nameless fancy; and 
these things were the active adventures 
of his life. 

—From the Poet and the Lunatics, 

by G. K. Chesterton. 


Next to an ole, deserted, rusty sheet- 
iron factory buildin’ with the windows 
knocked out, nothin’ crabs a town as 
quick as a cup o’ slate-colored coffee. 

—Abe Martin's Town Pump, 

by Kin Hubbard. 





THE EYE 
Is 
QUICKER 
THAN 
THE HAND! 








Riskinc the wrath of generations of 
parlor magicians, we affirm that the 
hand is not quicker than the eye. 
We mean that people notice your 
gloves. 


Moving objects catch the eye. Your 
hands move more quickly and con- 
tinuously than the rest of your anat- 
omy. Therefore, when you lift your 
hat to that pretty stenographer, or 
point out the Biffle Building to a 
stranger, be sure you're well-gloved 
..- gloved by Fownes. 

Fownes Gloves have caught the 
eye—and fancy—of discriminating 
gentlemen since 1777. Two modern 
models are pictured here. At the 
left is a swagger glove in soft and 
sturdy pigskin. At the right is a glove 
of smooth, brown capeskin in the 
side-cut Sesqui style. Pigskin is new 
and popular. Capeskin is always cor- 
rect. Both are appropriate this sea- 
son, with tans and browns so evident 
in masculine attire. 

You'll find Fownes Gloves at you: 
favorite shops, priced from $3 to $15. 
They’re all smartly cut, saddle- 
stitched for long life. Choose the pair 
that appeals to you most. Then at 
the holiday game next week you'll 
have something to be really thank- 
ful for! Fownes Brothers & Co., 
Inc., 354 Fourth Avenue, New York 
City. 


IT’S A 


FOWNES 


THAT’S ALL YOU NEED TO 
KNOW ABOUT A GLOVE 





Diary Of A Gag Man 


No\ ember 2: 
friend 


latest 


“Axe 


wher¢ 


Ne 


beanery. 
heard about the traveling sales- 


had 
man 
I ate 
Nc 
shout 
your 
right 
Ni 
pep. 
heard 
roun 
Ni 
meet 
oug! 
an < 
her | 
with 
She 


today: 


I ho; 
I not 
of a 

N 
body 


toda y. 
Dorothy Parker story business. 


this 
N 
Anti- 
day. 
past 


No 


Asked an_ alleged 
if she knew anything about the 
axe murder. She answered 
me another?” Axe marks spot 
the body was found. 

ember 4: Lunched in a nearby 
The counterboy asked if I 


vho stopped at the farmhouse. 
p the rest of the beans. 

mber 6: A jaywalking femme 
! out, “Young Man, where is 
ivalry?” so I ran the old Pontiac 
over her. 

mber 8: Must be losing my 
\ guy said, “Stop me if you’ve 
this one,” and it took me four 
; to stop him. 

ember 10: Ten minutes after 
g a nifty gal she chortled “You 
to doa strip.” I slapped her. 
ember 12: Stopped in to see 
| fame and found her soaking 
ad in peroxide. She greeted me 
I'd dye for dear ole Harvard!” 
lid. 
ember 14: A little babe niftied 

“So you write jokes? Well 
I never get a letter from you.” 
hed the postman of the change 
idress. 


ovember 16: The police found a 


floating just off the Battery wall 
It was the guy who started 


vember 20: Inaugurated the 
Master of Ceremonies club to- 
At 3:00 p. M. there were three 
masters of ceremonies. 


vember 25: Slept all day today 


without interruption after a strenuous 


4 
night 
lead-i 


spent in clipping all of the radio 
n wires in the neighborhood. 
—Ed Graham. 


New Worlds 


of Mystery, Drama and Enchantment! 


WORLD CRUISE OF THE BELGENLAND, largest, finest liner that 
has ever circled the globe. From New York December 20 for 133 days of golden 
pleasures, adventures, drama. On her five former cruises the Belgenland 
has turned the charmed pages of world-travel experience for 2,000 enthusiastic 
passengers, and has established a reputation for reliability and comfort entirely 
unique. Cruise operated jointly by Red Star Line and American 
Express Co. 31750 (up), including shore excursions. 


CRUISES TO THE MEDITERRANEAN by White Star Line. 
46 days. Revel in sunshine...drink in fascinating sights that lure people to 
this earthly paradise from all quarters of the globe. Madeira, Gibraltar, Al- 
giers, Monaco, Italy, Greece, Turkey, Palestine, Sicily—and five days in Egypt. 
Sailings from New York: 8S. S. Laurentic, January 9, February 27; 
S. 8S. Adriatic, January 18, March 8. First Class $695 (up); Tourist Third 
Cabin $420; both including shore excursion program. 


HAVANA-NASSAU-BERMUDA CRUISES by Red Star Line. 
Exotic, sunlit cruises ingeniously planned ' 
for that long list of moderns who like to 

make their winter escapes short and 

thrilling. All the balminess and tropic 

fragrance —all the brilliance and color 

that can be packed into 11 delightful 

days. The great S. S. Lapland, of 

the club-like atmosphere, sails from New 

York December 28, January 11, Janu- 

ary 25, February 8, February 22, March 


RED STAR LINE 
WHITE STAR LINE 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 


For full information address No. 1 Broadway, New York; 180 (ite 


YW 


No. Michigan Ave., Chicago; 460 Market St., San Francisco; 


7 , , tan 7 
guess Fm moody. 1 con's these our offices elsewhere or authorized steamship agents, 


gray days.” 








The Championship 
Game 


The Highland Oxford, Style No. 316 


This smart model! in imported Brown Scotch Grain, is 
a popular style for outdoor wear. Also in Black Scotch 
Grain No. 416. Sold by a leading dealer near you. Ask 
for style booklet. 


JOHNSTON & MURPHY 
7 elhoe or eMen, 


Whatever tne gathering of smartly turned out sports fol 
lowers—football, the polo field or the country club veran- 
dah—the preference for Johnston & Murphy shoes among 
the well groomed is immediately apparent. 


For fall wear—either town or country—the Highland 
Oxford, a sturdy wing tip brogue, finds favor. 
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Doggerel 
The St. Bernard 


Where yodels sound on mountain tops 

The St. Bernards convey the schnapps, 

They’re lucky to be in the Alps 

Where Willebrandts can’t get their 
scalps. 

Their lives with us would be too risky 

Fer ‘neath their necks these canines 
frisky 

Have cunning kegs or pre-war whis. 
key, 

One reason, if you do not know, 

Why mountaineers get lost in snow! 

These darling dogs you think seraphic 

And see in volumes geographic 

Are mixed up in the liquor trai 


—A. L 











T 


Prohibition Songs 


“Tosti’s Good Rye.” 

“How Can I Beer To Leave Thee?” 

“Hurrah For The Red Wine and 
Brew!” 

“O Thou Bright Gleaming Ba 

“There’s No Pace Like Rum 

“Home Is Where The Quart Is 








A telephone operator is a girl who 
puts two and two together and gets 
twenty-two. 


An open confession is not good for 
the sale. 


It’s too bad that it isn’t warm enough 
to go swimming in the winter while 
“T hat’s Venice.” the beaches are not crowded. 











“Good God, and I nearly went there for my vacation!” : : 
Revisep: There’s no place like home 


Vignettay brew makes you see it. 


Hélénay de Ginsbergay 
Runs an Antiquay Shoppay 
Where she auctions slat-backay 
Chairs and tables ramshacklay 
(Temps de Louis Quatorzay ) 
By the master, Dunque Phyfay. 
Marvelous bargains every day 
The elitay pick up chez 
Hélénay de Ginsbergay. 
—Baron Ireland. 


Indiscretion is the better part of tab- 
loids. 


Americans used to stand up for their 
rights and now they stand ‘in line for 
them. 


Another thing that goes in like a lion 
and comes out like a lamb is a man 
asking for a raise. Biotto: Sap: There was plenty of room to go around! 





These Modern Girls 


You do not understand. How can 

You think I am like every man? 

How can you even dream that I 

Would knowingly, my darling, lie? 

Oh, is it possible that you 

Think all the things I say untrue? 

If you believe what you infer 

You're brighter than I thought you 
were! —Gates Hebbard. 


We imagine that Napoleon, at the 

very height of his career, was almost 

© gyoke, as important as the leader of a college 
band feels. 


“Stop at the next good cloud you come to, John, You get over an annoying cold or 


I want to see a man about an eagle!” even over the flu much more quickly 
than you get over a bad case of gin. 


Scott Shots ae | — JNU YU) og Ae 
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It must be great to be a football 
player and go crashing through the 
line and into the rotogravure. 


In the business world it’s always 
darkest just before the merger. 


It's a trying experience to go over 
Niagara Falls in a barrel, or to go over 
an expense account with your boss. 


A New Yorker’s ambition is to be 
healthy, wealthy and wisecracking. 
Girls used to be asked to name the 


day, but now they’re asked to name the 
lawyer. 


In New York there are a few peo- 
ple who are so sophisticated that they 
dont try to appear so. 


As for bootleg whiskey, it’s a great 
drink if they don’t weaken it. 


What the modern bride doesn’t 
know would fill a cook book. 


We suppose there will be fewer lost 
children now that women’s skirts are 
getting long enough to cling to. 


t's really very safe to go steeplechase 
riding because it keeps you out of 
taxicabs. 


| don’t know whether a drowning 
man will snatch at a straw, but we've 
all seen a pedestrian snatch at a fender. 





\ wrist watch that winds itself is on 
the market; but we're waiting for one = 
that will remove itself before you dive 
into a swimming pool. “How come—Sult—W hat's up?” 
—W. W. Scott. “It’s the little wives, Infidel, they don’t understand me.” 
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A FarewelltoCharms 


By Very Ernest Deitrick. 
CHAPTER I. 


HAT fall the autumn came very 
late and after it had come the 
summer seemed to have gone 
away and it wasn’t summer any more; 
it seemed more like the winter. There 
was fighting in the mountains and at 
night we could see the big red flashes 
from the artillery and the small green 
shoots from the other branches because 
it was war and all the branches were 
shooting out shoots. But the trunks 
of the trees were very bare and the 
mountains bare and brown and we 
could look across a bare plain and see 
a bare river and we saw the troops 
marching along the bare road and the 
leaves, stirred by the martial music, 
falling and the soldiers marching and 
the soldiers were bare too but the sol- 
diers were marching to the dressing 
station to get dressed. 

We crossed the river in August and 
lived in a house in Go-eezia that had 
many shady trees around it and some 
shady houses too and with the end of 
the winter, the long nights and the 
Austrians only bombarding a little in a 
joking way; these with the King pass- 
ing in his motor-car sometimes now 
looking like a goat, sometimes it being 
a goat but it is hard to tell the differ- 
ence on account of the chin whiskers 
and nobody caring anyway, and usually 
there being a driver in the 
front seat and more drivers in 
the back seat if the Queen 
and royal family were along; 
all these with the houses that 
had lost a wall and the plas- 
tered rabble in the street and 
the do-de-o-do boop boop faw 
down go boom all made this 
sentence very different from 
the sentences I wrote when I 
was still just a boy and before 
I am through you will won- 
der which of us it was, you or 
me, who got sentenced to 
death, 





CHAPTER II. 


“Tt will crack somewhere,” 
I said. “It has to crack.” 


& 





Life 


Short Stories of Life 


“We'll crack,” Miss Barkley said. 
“We'll crack in France.” 

“They won't crack here. They can’t 
crack. They'll never crack.” 

“They may crack. Anybody may 
crack, They can’t go on doing things 
like the Somme and not crack.” 

“It was Somme show.” 

“One more crack like that,” she said, 
“and I'll take a crack at you.” 


CHAPTER III. 


On the way up the river we passed a 
long column of loaded mules, the 
drivers walking along beside the mules 
wearing red fezzes. The drivers were 
wearing derbies. Two of the mules shot 
off down the road. The drivers said they 
had not known the mules were loaded. 
We climbed through the hills and 
passed the bed of the river, which was 
very hard for me to do although it was 
really not the sort of bed you would 
feel like sleeping in because while 
there were sheets of rock and it was 
blanketed by the snow and had springs 
there were no pillows. But then I 
never felt like sleeping in any bed; I 
always preferred taking a good book to 
bed with me and staying awake and 
reading. 


CHAPTER IV. 


We were eating macaroni when the 
bombardment started. I ate a piece 
and took a swallow of wine. Through 
the noise of the macaroni came the 
ah-chah-chah-chah—and I put my 
hand on my head. My head wasn’t 





there. My hand went in and there was 
the Saint Anthony which I had swal- 
lowed for a capsule of aspirin when I 
had noticed my head starting to ache 
and my head was down on my lap. I 
wiped my hands on my napkin and 
looked at my head and was very 
afraid. I didn’t like its expression. 
Some one took me by the legs and they 
came off too. 

“It’s Piano. Hold on to my neck, 
Tenente. Gordini Gino has your arms. 
He'll take good care of them and mail 
them to you by next Christmas.” 

“So, Tenente,” Gordini Gino said. 
“I see you have been losing your head 
over a piece of macaroni.” 

They dropped me once and my legs 
fell out of the stretcher and got lost, 
but I was tired of walking anyway. 

When I got to the hospital I went 
to make a phone call. I heard some 
one coming down the hallway. It was 
Catherine Barkley. She came in the 
room and over to the phone booth. 

“Oh, hello,” she said. “I wanted to 
make a phone call too.” 


I drew her into the booth. 


CHAPTER V. 

I was sitting up in bed reading the 
baseball news when Catherine finally 
came. 

“You're about to become a father, 
darling,” she said. 

“Yeah?” 

“A father of twins at least, darling. 


Or perhaps triplets.” 
(Continued on Page 35) 





“We were eating macaroni when the bombardment started.” 
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Undigested Prosperity 


by E. S. Martin 


OW that the rush to sell has 

passed, it behooves everyone to 
take account of stock and see what he 
has left. It cannot be done in a mo- 
ment. Figures can be put on paper, in- 
comes can be calculated, but how much 
the world we live in has really been 
affected by occurrences in the last ten 
days of October we cannot tell until we 
have tried it. It is like sitting down to 
a new repast. You do not know be- 
forehand how it will taste. 

For really the collapse of the Bull 
Market, though natural and anticipated 
by almost everyone, was a very big 
event. Most of the prophets and sooth- 
sayers who operate in the back of the 
magazines and elsewhere were sure 
that the Bull Market would collapse 
sometime, but nobody knew when nor 
how much, nor how fast. When it did 
come, it came suddenly. What will 
the result be? Good or bad? 


That depends on the point of view 
and is better considered in retrospect 
than in prospect. We may look back 
and say the collapse was healthy, but 
looking forward we cannot be so posi- 
tive. We may take note, however, of 
what has not been affected by the crash 
in stocks. 

There are the crops. They have 
been harvested as usual and there will 
be enough to eat and doubtless as 
much as usual to drink. Babies will be 
born much as_ usual, at least for some 
months to come; undertakers will con- 
tinue to practice their consoling art; 
marketmen and grocers will sell us 
food, and we will go on buying it 
according to our needs. Not much dif- 
ference in the ordinary course of life 
seems to be impending. Nevertheless, 
the liquidation was enormous, millions 
of people lost more or less money, 
whereas only thousands of people made 
money. As the result of that, the rich 
will be somewhat richer and the much 
less rich somewhat poorer. But com- 
modities will be obtainable if you have 
the money, and possibly dollars will 


Oh, mother, I’ve come backl 


buy rather more than they have been 
used to buy of late. 

If life is slowed up a little, that may 
not be a bad thing. The problems 
attending an immense profusion and a 
vast expectation of more dollars from 
further developments of “prosperity” 
have not all been easy. Ninety-one 
deaths a day from motor accidents is 
pretty high. Perhaps we have got to 
the point when there was too much un- 
digested prosperity on the country’s 
stomach. If, as appears, it has relieved 
itself, after the pangs of parting have 
been alleviated it may be healthier than 
it has been for some time. 

Perhaps the trade in luxuries will 
drop a little. Perhaps motor cars and 
trips to Europe will hang fire a bit; 
perhaps Christmas presents will be less 
costly and elaborate than they might 
have been if nothing had happened; 
possibly some too ambitious leases of 
apartments may be cancelled, but in 
the main, life seems likely to go on 
without violent changes. The assur- 
ance we get that the business of the 
country is sound seems to be true. It 





was a very curious smash, highly hys- 
terical; due, it is true, to over specula- 
tion, to an extravagant desire to get 
something for nothing, but not alto- 
gether due to misplaced confidence in 
securities. There was indeed a panic. 
But what people had bet on was not 
a South Sea bubble nor a tulip mania. 
They bet on many things that had real 
and ample value and though they over- 
did it, the values remain, and with fair 
luck will go on paying dividends, 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


There is no more meaning now to a 
kiss than there is to a handshake. The 
only difference is there is more danger 
from germs. —Dorothy Dix. 
The income tax is not popular. 

—Bernarr Macfadden. 


Man is naturally polygamous and an 
occasional slip from rectitude does not 
mean a damn thing. 


—Rudy Vallée. 


No one expects an American states- 
man to be decent any more. 
—H. L. Mencken. 


On the whole, I think that women 
are happier married than single, even 
when their marriages are not very 
ful. They are better off, even 
they are worse off, if you get 
—Dorothy Dix. 


succe 
thoug l 
what | mean. 


Thank God I have always had a 
broad streak of vulgarity and humor 
in my makeup which clutches at fun- 
damentals. —Hendrik VanLoon. 


“I remember starting to go upstairs to 
g log 


Great American Institutions 


Billyerd Pollers 
Stachoo of Libbitty 
Mezzneen floors 


Civic Oppruz 


The audience catches the spirit of the game. 


get something—now, what was it?” 


The most surprising things in the 
newspapers are the pictures of men 
shot for wrecking happy homes. 


Furniture polish will remove the 
highball stains from the piano and you 
can get the ashes off the rug with a 
vacuum cleaner and throw away the 
broken chairs and take a bromo seltzer, 
but home isn’t the same again until 
the guest towel comes back from the 
laundry. 


A bartender tells us he can get a 
drink of water down without making a 
face if he uses a glass of gin as a 
chaser. 


“What is home without a mother?” 


“Modern.” 





































































































































































































WHITE PLAINS, N. Y—W. C. 
Prime stopped Mrs. Estelle Van Metter 
on the street, and criticised her loudly 
and sharply for wearing a short dress 
and putting too much rouge on her 
She preferred charges against 
But the grand jury refused to 


ch ks. 
Prime. 


in 





NORTHAMPTON, Mass.—The ’29 
lass of Smith College contains 433 
girls. A questionnaire shows that only 
ight expect to get married, while 233 

xpect to go into business or teach. 


WESTFIELD, N. Y.—Rosario Arce- 
diano will be careful in his rumble 
seat hereafter. He fell asleep in it in 
front of his house and slipped down. 

he flap fell and locked automatically. 

lours later Rosario woke up much 
cramped. Eventually his cries attract- 

| a policeman, who finally found a 
key that would work. 


POCATELLO, Idaho—Because he 
permitted Federal prisoners in his 
charge to go fishing and leave the 
ounty jail at will, James A. Freder- 
ickson, sheriff of Fremont county, 
laho, has been sentenced to three 
months in jail and fined $500 for con- 
tempt of court by Federal Judge C. C. 
‘avanah. 

Frederickson said he had continued 

stoms formerly in vogue in the man- 
rement of the jail. 


EVANSTON, IIl.—Mental disease is 
increasing in Illinois much more rap- 
idly than population, according to Rod- 
ney H. Brandon, State Superintendent 
of Public Welfare, in an address to 
welfare workers here. “At this rate,” 
he said, “it is only a matter of time 
until we will be in the insane asylum 
and the Governor will be the manag- 
ing officer.” 


Os 


NEW YORK—The Carnegie Foun- 
dation reports that the average wage of 
the highest paid full professor in 
American colleges is only $5,000 a year. 
On the other hand, the average salary 
paid to a head football coach is over 
$6,000 a year. 


PRINCETON, N. J.—Asked to 
name the most “essential quality in the 
ideal girl,” seventy-four Princeton 
freshmen, the largest number to arrive 
at agreement on the question, voted 
for “physical beauty.” 

Sixty-five welcomed “personality” 
and forty-five replied “ability to dance 
well.” Only twenty-four viewed brains 
with approval. 


CHICAGO, Ill—Mrs. Emma Wol- 
ters, forty-five, carrying a baby in her 
arms, burst into tears in a department 
store. “My purse, my purse, I’ve lost 
every cent,” she moaned. Between sobs 
she explained that she had come from 
out of town to a funeral and couldn’t 
get home. The drama was going over 
big, and cash contributions rolling in, 
when a spectator remembered that the 
same woman had had the same mis- 
fortune at another store a few weeks 
before. He told a policeman, and it 
was discovered that her tears had 
earned her $5,000 in the past three 
years. 
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GARY, Ind—Bare legs and jazz 
dancing are as dangerous as Prohibi- 
tion whiskey, Prof. Raymond Schutz, 
sociologist of North Manchester Col- 
lege, declared. 

“I am convinced, after careful study 
of the subject, that no leg is beautiful 
enough to be bared to public gaze,” 
the Professor said. “Besides, such ex- 
posure has a highly exciting effect. As 
to dancing, I find no reference to the 
fox trot or honey bun in the Bible.” 
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DES MOINES—Last spring Harry 
Passno, superintendent of the State Bu- 
reau of Identification, declared that 
liquor caused most of the city’s crime 
and that “Des Moines’ finger-print rec- 
ords are dripping with gin.” He has 
just been arrested on a charge of driv- 
ing an automobile while intoxicated. 


LYNN, Mass.—Cigaret smoking by 
women has been banned from the 
stage and screen in Lynn. 

Mayor Ralph S. Bauer informed 
theatre operators that their licenses 
would be revoked if they presented 
plays or movies in which an actress so 
much as handled a cigaret. 

“Such pictures and plays tend to 
lower the morale of the city,” he ob- 
served. 


Life Abroad 


MANFA, Isle of Wight, Eng —The 
drought prevailing during the summer 
in England has brought about such a 
scarcity of water to the Fen district 
that people are forced to drink beer 
exclusively. The Isle of our Dreams! 


HAVANA—Dissatisfied with the 
umpire’s decision in a baseball game 
here, Luis Salazar pulled out a revolver 
and added to the protest of the public 
by firing several shots at the umpire. 

There were no casualties but the 
shots caused the greatest stampede 
ever known in Cuban baseball history. 
The umpire was lost in the fleeing 
crowd but Salazar was captured by 
the police after he had fallen down and 
had been badly trampled by the crowd. 

Several persons were taken to the 
hospital with slight injuries. 
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Mathematical Curiosities 


Waiters’ additions. 

Guinea-pigs’ offspring. 

The population of China. 

A woman’s age. 

The number of morons in the world. 

Golf strokes. 

A woman’s idea of time (if she’s late). 

A woman’s idea of time (if you're late). 

Actors’ salaries. 

The Saturday Evening Post's pages. 

The Mayflower’s passenger | st. 

The Congressional Record’s word con- 

tent. 

The amount I'll get paid for this. 

—Hal Smith. 


In Tuts Ace oF CIvILizaTION. 
In the kitchen of the Bitz-Filtmore, a professor of English oversees 
the preparation of alphabetical soup. 


It Sims To Me 


I’ve noticed that when you buy some- 
thing now you don’t seem to get back 
as much change as you used to get. 


It’s probably best to be polite, even 
though every time you get into a cab 
with three others you do have to ride 
backwards. 


The Grecian goddess of song was 
Euterpe. The American is Oop-Poop- 
Adoop. 


Methuselah didn’t buy his gin from 
a strange bootlegger. 


You won't lose your gloves if you'll 
go to a tailor and have him sew one 
in each outside overcoat pocket. 


I was going to write a mystery mur- 
der story last night, but I couldn’t find 
my red pencil. 


The proper length for a skirt is just 
enough below the knee to enable its 
occupant to sit on a footstool. 


When wintry snows beat on my 
bended neck I grit my teeth, and th nk 
of how many names of summer cottages 
are obliterated temporarily, and smile. 


A sweet disposition and even temper 
are fine, but popcorn doesn’t amount to 
anything until it gets mad. 

“How much is youah pot-roast today?” —Tom Sims. 
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The ambush 
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Departinc Gusst: Major, Major, you must drop in on me—I want to show you 
the golf ball with which I shot a hole in one. 





















































“What are you waiting for, Noah?” 
“Two bootleggers.” 
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Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 


defined. 
(1) Scramble toils with an n and 
get a lump in your throat. 


(2) Scramble revisit with an r and 
get some people we hope will not re- 
visit our neighborhood. 


(3) Scramble stripe with an a and 
get some well known Pittsburghers. 


>(4) Scramble sneaky with an ¢ and 
get a club that’s lost its wallop. 


(5) Scramble apron with an 4 and 


“get a child who is never rude to his 


parents. 


7 (6) Scramble screen with an o and 
get what a screen actor never gets. 


Answers on page 38 
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LIFE’S Little Educational Charts. 





A Lesson In Connoisseurship. 


Some glimpses of our Nation’s most outstanding 
Collectors, printed as an Inspiration to all Young 
Amateurs interested in the Hobby of Accumulation. 

—By Dr. Seuss 
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30,000,000 Autographs In 116 Days! 


Such is the inspiring record of Raoul Phoebethron. Coll- 
lector Phoebethron garners the autographs of men over 
five-feet-two who have never burst brazenly into the bed 
chamber of triplet spinsters (one of whom is away from 
home visiting an old college chum in Ontario) and awak- 
Two Queen Victoria Collections Merge! ened the other two by fiendishly shouting the enigmatical 

expression, “I've mislaid the butterfly’s hatchet, which for 
the purpose of avoiding confusion we shall henceforth 

















At last, after years of red tape and complicated negotiations, the two 
most astounding collections of Victoriana have been consolidated under 
the same roof. The Dr. Dorman d’Greb Broab collection (left) 
consists of a list of every kind of fruit that Queen Victoria never 
carried in a white muslin bag slung jauntily over her left shoulder. To 
the right, Dr. Phineas Autumn's collection faultlessly enumerates the 
carpenter's tools that were not in that bag any more than the fruit. 























An Egg Collection That Is Really 
Unique! 

Mr. Noval Buckbone, and daughter, Eeenie, are 
not collectors of just plain eggs. The Buckbones Outlouvres the Louvre! 
collect only those eggs that were laid on or near Unlike the Louvre, which collects anything in the way cf pictures, Mr. Whitcomb 
a rowing machine. Eggs that fail to pass muster T. Ankle of the Birmingham Ankles is far more selective in his choice of subjects. 
in this essential, the Buckbones refuse to garner Ankle has he largest collection in the world of pictures of things that would be of 
(note their garnering rods.) absolutely no use to a chef who's mislaid the paprika. 
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sue of the Ladies’ 
Home Journal, 
Frederick Arnold Kum- 
mer pounced upon New 
York’s poor little night 
clubs and denounced 
them as veritable cess- 
pools of vice and crime 
. which was a lot of 
hooey ... in the follow- 
ing number the same 
gent leaps headlong into that part of 
our fair city known as Harlem and 
proclaims from the night club tops that 
this dark region is a menacing morass 
of miscegenation, vice, crime, perver- 
sion and bum hooch . . . and this time 
Master Kummer is dead right! 


| N THE October is- 





Through a Glass Darkly 


To me, and I’m no Puritan and I’m 
no Southerner! this present fad for 
Harlem passeth all understanding .. . 
the negro unquestionably has a great 








gift for music and rhythm and knows 
how to “play” much better than us 
white folks and for these reasons he 
should be admired, but why this sud- 
den intimate intermingling right in his 
own back yard? ...1I am not referring 
to the Harlem “Rubberneck wagon” 
joints such as Connie’s and the Cotton 
Club, where the Tuxedoed Nordics go 
to see their colored brethren perform 

. . even the popularity of that animal 
vulgarity puzzles me, but the thing 
that worries this simple groping mind 
is this sudden influx of white people 
into colored speakeasies, where all the 
customers are brothers and sisters un- 
der their skinsful. 


Miscegin Mills 


Harlem is literally honeycombed with 
these miscegenetic saloons, practically 
every house in some sections either de- 
voted to distilling or instilling and 
every one with a salt and pepper trade 

. I’ve been in many of them and I 
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always get an unhealthy feeling of re- 
pulsion, not against the colored cus- 
tomers, but against my own people . . 
I feel ashamed of them and feel like 
apologizing to the proprietor for their 
being there, for their domineering atti- 
tude and their very bad manners . 
ninety per cent of them are interlopers, 
slummers looking for something “dif- 
ferent” and yet they would be the first, 
if negroes entered one of their white 
speakeasies, to rise in anger and demand 
that the proprietor eject them imme- 
diately . . . their thick skins do not 
realize the sensitiveness of the negro 
or even the fact that he is a human 
being . . . to them he is just an inter- 
esting animal, but they are not content 
to watch his antics from outside the 
cage as at Connie’s . . . they barge right 
in on his home grounds and even if 
he resents it, he is foxy enough to 
make hay while the fad shines. 


Mayor's Nest 


The Right Honorable James ]. 
Walker is responsible, to a great ex- 
tent, for this shady condition . . . the 
chief reason for the present popularity 
of Harlem is because he has closed all 
the white night clubs up tight and 
there is no place to go after three 
o'clock . . . to the sincere rounder any- 
thing is preferable to bed, even if it is 
only Harlem . .. The Mayor once 
made the statement that the reason he 
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made the night clubs close promptly at 
three was because it didn’t look right 
to have revelers rolling out of night 
clubs early in the morning when the 
laboring classes were on their way to 
work ... which is about one of the 
best jokes Mr. Walker has pulled... 
surely there must be some laboring peo- 


| ple living in the Harlem district and the 


sight of white folks rolling out of black 
speakeasies at dawn doesn’t exactly pro- 
mote the idea of brotherly love and 
racial tolerance .. . Mr. Walker made 
another statement in his recent mayor- 
alty campaign .. . he said, in address- 
ing his colored audience, “I am color 
blind” .. . well, if he lets Harlem run 
wild all night and closes up our down- 
town clubs, he must be! 


The Curfew Shall 
Not Ring Tonight! 


Mr. Walker’s experiment of guard- 
ing the morals and manners of our 
night club habitues (which also is a 
darn good joke) by trying to send them 
home at 3 A. M. is much the same as 
another “noble experiment” which this 
country has had forced upon it for the 
past ten years and with about as much 


| success . . . if people really want a 





thing very bad they'll get it some way 
and especially if it has been prohibited 
...and if many of our best saps insist 
upon staying up all night it is much 
better to let them do it in white night 
clubs and among their own people 
than in Harlem dives .. . as far as the 
terrible effect it has on the poor work- 
ing man, he has plenty of other things 
to worry over . . . such items as not 


being able to get a good glass of beer 
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any more; not being able to get 
through the traffic or finding a place to 
park; wondering who killed Rothstein 
and one hundred odd other unfortu- 
nates who have been bumped off; won- 
dering why there are so many cops 
hanging around his speakeasy, etc, 
etc., etc. 


Manna-About-Town 


The story of the man who had just 
been to see his doctor and meeting a 
friend on the street, said “Can you beat 
it, I’ve got diabetes at forty-five”—the 
other man yelled, “Hell, that’s noth- 
ing! I’ve got Chrysler at 140!” ... 
the “Without A Song” number from 
“Great Day” ... Rube Goldberg's 
book “Is There A Doctor In The 
House?” . . . also “Louis Barbetti” by 
Donald Clarke . . . the new toast “It’s 
@ great death ‘f you don’t weaken!” 
. . . if you must go tea dancing, the 
Plaza club is the best . . . artists have 
been added to the new Doctors’ and 
Dentists’ Telephone Service—all calls 
are accepted for you when you are 
away from your office or studio .. . 
sound hasn’t helped Harold Lloyd a 
bit . . . several taxi-drivers are relieving 
the situation by carrying portable bars 
to help shorten the waits for their cus- 
tomers at one buck a drink . . . which, 
is more than Grover Whalen has done. 
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FTER having seen a good deal of 
Ibsen done by Ye Little Vanitie 

Case Players and a good deal of Ship- 
man done by the coarse, commercial 
managers along Broadway, I have gone 
before a notary and signed a paper to 
the effect that I prefer seeing a bad play 
well done to seeing a good play 
botched. That is just by way of mak- 
ing a general rule of conduct for my- 
self. It keeps me in Broadway. It is 
true that one may see an appalling 
number of bad plays botched in Broad- 
way, but one will never, never find a 
good play well done in the Village. 
Good plays do get themselves done well 
occasionally in Broadway and the event 
is worth waiting for. It is happening 
at the moment at the Lyceum Theatre. 
“Berkeley Square” is a good play 
beautifully done. It has to do with a 
young American come to take posses- 
sion of his Queen Anne house in Ber- 
keley Square and loving the past which 
it evokes. He loves that past so pas- 


sionately that he manages, by calling 
up the jinnee who lives in his fore- 
brain, to turn up as his own ancestor 
in the London of 1784 and move 
through a few days of the life of the 


time. Next to falling heir to an In- 
visible Cloak, it is the thing that most 
of us would rather have happen to us 
than anything else in the fairy tales. 

The affair is eerily, romantically, 
superlatively fetchingly played by Les- 
lie Howard, by Margalo Gillmore, and 
by the rest of the cast. Mr. Howard’s 
last minute and a half on the stage 
contain as fine a bit of acting as one 
could hope to see. 

It is a great comfort to see the art 
of acting at last catching up with the 
scenery; to stumble on a set of actors 
who live up to the doors through which 
they enter and exeunt. When real, 
wooden doors, swung on proper hinges 
and set in fixed jambs, first began to 
replace canvas doors on the stage, the 
effect, at least on me, was to shatter 
completely the illusion. The doors 
were so much more solid and satisfac- 
tory than the plays in those dark days, 
and the actors so much more wooden 
than the doors, that everything suffered 
horribly by contrast. I could believe 
that the ham hero was dashing off to 
carry the dispatches through the Con- 
federate lines, against staggering odds, 
if he dashed off through a make-believe 
door and left the side wall of Fortress 
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Monroe quivering and bellying in the 
breeze behind him. But when the 
early Belascos had union carpenters in 
to build genuine doors into the scenery, 
the far from genuine actors became 
about as convincing as a toupee. 
These matters are particularly hap- 
pily balanced in “Berkeley Square.” 
The production is Gilbert Miller’s and 
Leslie Howard’s; and, since there is no 


How love is made in the operettas. 


one better at scenery than Mr. Miller, 
and no one better at acting than Mr. 
Howard, the production is soul-satisfy- 
ingly right from beginning to end. If 
there is a tiresome spot here and there 
in the play itself, there is always some- 
thing to look at and think about until 
it is over. There is, for example, a por- 
trait of Mr. Howard’s ancestor, sup- 
posedly painted by Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds, which not only looks like Mr. 
Howard, but actually looks from the 
front as though it might have been 
painted by Reynolds. This is, as far as 
I know, the first use in any theatre of a 
portrait which did not look as though 
it had been painted by one of the stage 
hands. The picture turns up in the 
second act in its unfinished state; and 
there it is, sitting on Sir Joshua’s own 
easel, sketched in in sepia, just as Sir 
Joshua would have done it. I think 
these trifles are of tremendous im- 
portance. 


N ROME last summer, Mussolini, 
who knows everything, divulged to 
me, in the strictest confidence, an 
Awful Secret which had been revealed 


to him from On High. I swore on the 
sacred fascis never to tell it: but the 
thing is gnawing through to the sur. 
face in spite of me. My bosom is not 
stout enough to contain it. It will out, 
Telling it means shattering the lives of 
a small class of people, but, as an 
American, I was brought up in the tra. 
dition of the greatest good for the 
greatest number. I must tell. 

_It_ is, simply: that nobody likes 
singing. 

No one ever has. We have all been 
blufing each other all along. [’ve 
known that / hate singing, and you've 
known that you recognize the superi- 
ority of the bass drum or the E-flat 
clarinet over the human voice as a 
musical instrument, but we have both 
felt it necessary to conceal the fact from 
each other and from Mr. Jones. We've 
sat in the opera and in theatres with 
our eyes closed, with rapt expressions 
on our faces, nodding our heads with 
the measure, bursting into unfelt, me 
chanical applause at the final high 
notes, fooling each other for all we 
were worth. The colossal deception 
has gone on for centuries. 

Now we can be free! Spread the 
tidings! We can whistle and hiss when 
a soprano exposes her epiglottis and 
pierces our ears with an_ unearthly 
shriek. We can throw things at strain- 
ing tenors. We can go to see “A Won- 
derful Night” at the Majestic Theatre 
merely for old time’s sake, or to hear 
Johann Strauss’ dance music played by 
the orchestra, or to admire the revolv- 
ing stage, or to be flabbergasted by the 
magnificence of the production, or for 
any other sane reason, and we can stop 
our ears when the singing begins. 
Life is becoming almost too perfect. 


TREET SCENE” is playing its 

388th performance; “Journey's 
End” its 282nd. “Strictly Dishonor 
able” sold out through the crash in 
Wall Street, and “The Criminal Code” 
is doing excellent business. Three of 
these are fine but grim dramas and the 
other a highly intelligent comedy. On 
the other hand, trash like “The Nut 
Farm,” “The Middle Watch” and “The 
Ghost Parade” pop up and dic the 
death within a few days. What has 
happened to the dear old public of the 
“Abie’s Irish Rose” period? Appat- 
ently, it now demands the best or it 
won't come to the party. 
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Margalo Gillmore and Leslie Howard loving each other 
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MLowvies. by Harry Hwans 
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“The Unholy Night” 


N CASE you are one of those who 
enjoy goose pimples, see “The 
Unholy Night.” Everything pos- 

sible is done to scare you, including the 
peculiar rat-tat-tat noise that is asso- 
ciated with each of the film’s hor- 
rors, but is never explained. 

There is a chance that you may be 
able to pick out the 
murderer from 
among the host of 
suspicious charac- 
ters, but we guaran- 
tee that there is one 
thing you will not 
be able to explain. 
The climax of the 
picture is a scene 
during which a 
Chinese magician 
creates an optical 
illusion that is the 
means of making 
the guilty person 
confess. This guilty 
person approaches ‘ 
one of the group of 
spirit figures that 
appear in the illu- 
sion and tries to ~ 
grasp it, but finds 
that it is not mate- 
rial. Then suddenly 
the apparition ma- 
terializes and strikes 
the guilty person 
dead with a knife. Consider very care- 
fully all of the events that occur before 
and during this scene and mail us 
your answer, which, if correct, will 
entitle you to a badge and diploma 
from the Lire Correspondence School 
of Detecting. 

Roland Young heads a large and dis- 
tinguished cast that includes Ernest 
Torrance and Dorothy Sebastian. The 
scene is laid in England, and Mr. 
Young is one of those casual English- 
men who say, “Who, Spofford? Oh 
yes. Murdered y'know. Strangled. 
Jolly business, strangling. I say, Jeeves, 
isn’t the tea a bit strong?” 

A good “Boo” picture. 


Mack Sennett Comedies 


N “A Hollywood Star” Mack 
Sennett steps forth as the first 
comedy producer to utilize the me- 
chanical frailties of the talkies as the 
theme of a story, and he has made an 
amusing job of it. The idea is this: 
The owner of the movie house in a 
small town decides to celebrate the 
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““—an’ I says ‘Listen, Fella—if I can’t bring my cello to 
work wit’ me—then I'm tru wit’ ya’.” 


showing of the first talkie in the town 
by having the star of the film make a 
personal appearance in the regular Hol- 
lywood first-night manner. The picture 
is a Western thriller entitled “Desert 
Rose,” and the star, Harry Gribbon, 
appears at the theatre amid wild ac- 
claim and assures the audience that they 
are about to witness an epic in the talk- 
ing picture world. When the film gets 
under way we are given an idea of just 
how ridiculous a talkie can be when 
everything goes wrong. At one point 
the synchronization becomes disrupted 
ar.d Mr. Gribbon’s horse appears to be 
delivering an impassioned soliloquy 
anent the virtues of his Desert Rose, to 
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which our hero replies with low, musi. 
cal whinnies. You'll get a good laugh 
out of “A Hollywood Star.” 

“The Golfers” is another funny one 
that will make you giggle whether or 
not you know anything about the game 
—in fact Mr. Sennett has sacrificed 
several good chances for an extra laugh 
or two because he evidently wanted to 
avoid golfing technicalities that might 
prove vague to the 
uninitiated. As in 
“A Hollywood 
Star,” the reliable 
comedy team of 
| . Harry Gribbon and 

Andy Clyde is fea. 

tured, with Charley 

Guest, the profes. 

sional golfer, mak- 

ing trick shots as 
an added attraction, 

The reception ac- 
corded “The Golf. 
ers” decided Mr. 

Sennett to make a 

series of talking 

comedies with pop 
ular sports as the 
theme. The second 
of the series, “Clan- 
cy At The Bat,” has 
appeared and al. 
though baseball is 
? a little out of sca 
son just now, this 
film will probably 
be more generally 
enjoyed and appreciated than “The 
Golfers.” 

These recent releases from the Sen 
nett studios indicate that Mack is going 
to be as efficient a producer of comedies 
in the talkie field as he was in the days 
when silence reigned. 


“ Hunting Tigers In India” 


RECENT interesting develop 
ment in the talking _ picture 
world was the prganization of Talk- 
ing Picture Epics, Inc., a compaty 
that has for its purpose the pro 
duction of scientific pictures suitable 
(Continued on Page 33) 
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New York Life 


Novemser 1—A letter from 
Samuel by the first post 
telling me that he was go- 
ing to have woodcock for 
dinner, which made me jealous not at 
all, since I have no fondness for game, 
but I was thereby inspired to order my 
own evening meal, of oysters, beef- 
steak, macaroni, cauliflower and a fine 
Camembert cheese with a salad of 
greens and grapefruit, and suddenly 
minded of All Saints’ Day, up and off 
to church, where they did sing “Of all 
the saints who from their labors rest,” 
a splendid and stirring tune, which set 
me to thinking that I would make a 
pretty fair saint myself, and might pos- 
sibly enjoy the life, albeit I see no im- 
mediate way of establishing myself as 
one. Home, finding the London pa- 
pers arrived, and in the Morning Post 
was the following comment inspired 
by an American dispatch and titled 
“Bridge in Kansas:” 

One spade he said; poor dud, he’s dead, 

She sits in widow's weeds. 
He went down one, she got her gun, 
One spade is all he needs. 

Also a letter from Mr. Douglas of 
Montreal telling me how to get the ice 
cubes out of my electric refrigerator, 
and it did set me in such a gale that | 
did almost forget the great wounds on 
my two thumbs inflicted the last time 
I tried to chill a drink in the night 
watches, and I did especially like the 
detail about the pitcher for the recep- 
tion of the cubes, which I would al- 
ways find on the lowest shelf filled 
with sour milk. But it heartened me 
considerably, for Mr. Douglas’ family 
have, through practice, got the thing 
down to a fine point, and can now get 
ice out of the box inside of thirty 
minutes by sitting comfortably in the 
kitchen chair and exhaling slowly in 
the direction of the cube tray. To the 


by 
Baird 
Leonard 


playhouse this 
night to see 
“June Moon,” 
find it by no 
means up to the 
extravagant state- 
ments made about 
it by the criticks; 
and not a patch 
on Winchell 
Smith’s opera, to 
which it is simi- 
lar, nor could I 
bear it that Harry 
Rosenthal played 
so little on the 
piano which stood 
throughout the set. 

NovemBEer 2—Lay late, pondering 
this and that, in especial why butchers 
wear straw hats in the winter time, 
and how Henry James’ style suggests 
a fear of being sued for libel, and so 
up and out to interview Katie, finding 
her in great steel spectacles which do 
give her such a resemblance to Eddie 
Cantor that I did burst into laughter 
and flee the kitchen after enjoining he: 
to make an applesauce cake. To 
luncheon at Marge Boothby’s, after 
which we fell to cards, and I could not 


have held better hands had I cheated, 


and did gain forty dollars. And Lydia 
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Loomis told us the story of the man at 
the University club who, playing with 
a highly irrascible and vengeful partner, 
discovered that he still held one of a suit 
which he had refused, so, fearful of the 
verbal consequences if he was finally 
caught with it in his hand, he did slip 
it into one of the sandwiches on a side 
table and eat it, calling the hand a mis- 
deal. Home betimes, reading in “Lays 
of Ind” wrote by Aliph Cheem in 1875, 
unbelievably good light verse lent me 
by Colonel Browne, of the British 
army, and then to Betsy Thomas’ for 
dinner, finding there Charley Towne, 
who did take us afterwards to Kane 
Lodge to hear sung some of his verse 
which Bruno Huhn had set charm- 
ingly to music, and Betsy and I both 
had a lovely and different time, even 
though we mistook the portrait of Mr. 
Kane for Edgar Al- 
len Poe, and I did 
eat every bite of the 
chicken salad and ice 
cram which was 
served me at eleven 
o'clock, praying God 
that Dr. Scott would 
never hear of it. 


“Howdy, Bill! Ever’thing on th’ up an’ up?” 
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Lire’s Ticket SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 
See page 32 











(Listed in the order of their openings.) 
Comedy and Drama 


WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Elmer Rice’s tragic tale of a mean 
street. 

®Let Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Francine Lar- 
rimore in Rachel Crothers’ amusing tale of 
an ex-husband. 

*Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—British 
officers getting shrapne! splinters in their 
tea. 

*®Birp IN Hanp. Ethel Barrymore. $3.85—Fun 
in an English tavern, by John Drinkwater. 

®Ir’s A Wise Cuiip. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Low and funny. 

®GaMBLING. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40— 
George M. Cohan as a tight-lipped gambler. 
Very good. 

Houseparty. Waldorf—How murder is done 
in a college fraternity house. 

*®Remore Controi. Forty-eighth Street. $3.85 
—How murder is done in a radio broad- 
casting station. Good. 

WSrrictty DisHonorasce. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Don’t let the fact that you can’t 
get seats now deter you from seeing this 
delightful comedy of amour later. 

*®Rope’s Exp. Masque. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 
—Two interior decorators nipped in the bud 
by the hangman. 

*Susway Express. Liberty. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Murder before your eyes in a sub- 
way car. One of the best. 

Many Waters. Maxine Elliott’s—The drama 
in the lives of ordinary little people. Ernest 
Truex. 

See Napies Anp Dir. Eltinge—Elmer Rice’s 
comedy of Americans abroad. 

*®Canvve-Licnt. Empire. $4.40—Gertrude Law- 
rence buried in Viennese bubbles. 

*&THe Criminar Cove. National. $3.85—Grim 
and intensely interesting drama of the prison 
system. 

*Kart Anp Anna. Guild. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Last chance to see Alice Brady in a 
dull German war play. 

Republic—Spooks. 

Hol. $4.40—Jane 


Tue House oF Fear. 
kenny. Booth. $3.85—Sat. 
Cowl as Jane Cowl. 
*June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 

$4.40—10,000 laughs at the song-writers. 
Funniest in town. 
*®&Tue CHanner Roap. 
latest version of Maupassant’s 
Suif.” 
*Lapies or THe Jury. Erlanger’s. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Mrs. Fiske swinging the jury. 
*Strippev. Ambassador. $3.00—Stolen jewels 
and Lionel Atwill. 
Tue Guosr Parave. Lyric—The audience 
giggles when it should squeal. 


Plymouth. $3.85—The 
“Boule de 
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WBerketrty Square. Lyceum. 
Howard on a charming voyage 
XVIIIth century. 

Wuite Frame. Vanderbilt—A fellow 
to find the right wife. 


$4.40—Leslie 
to the 


trying 


Cortez. Mansfield—Lou Tellegen as a Mexi- 
can bad man and movie actor. 

Make Me Know It. Wallack’s—Politics in 
Harlem. 

Broken Disnes. Ritz—The triumph of a hen- 
pecked husband. 


Eye and Ear 


*®Fottow Turu. Chanin’s Forty-sixth Street. 
$5.50—Sull holing out in one. 

W&Tue Littte SHow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—Clifton Webb, Libby Holman 
and Fred Allen moanin’ low and wittily. 

Hudson—Darktown 


Hor CHocoLaTEs. 


vue. 
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Eart Carroii’s SketcH Book. Forty-jourth 
Street—Cleaner than usual. Will Mahoney. 
WSweer Avevine. Hammerstein. $6.60—Kern’s 
sweet music in an 1890 setting. Helen Mor- 
gan, Irene Franklin and Charles Butter- 
worth. 
*®&Tue STREET SINGER. 
Smith and 
can dance. 


Shubert. $5.50—Qucenie 
Andrew Tombes. The chorus 
Grorcet Wuire’s ScANDALs. 
and about the same as ever. Franc 
liams, Willie Howard and the clever 

White in person. 
Great Day. Cosmopolitan—Dull book and 
Vincent Youman’s good music. 

*%A Wonverrut Nicur. Majestic. $5.50— 
Elaborate revival of “Die Fledermaus.” 
Ziegfeld. $6.60—By Noel 
Coward, for Noel Coward and Noel 
Coward. You will be trying to whistle 

some of the unusual tunes. 


A pollo—Bi 


gger 
W il- 
Mr. 


®BitteR Sweet. 
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“Could I interest the lady in a good snappy mausoleum proposition?” 
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IT IS UNUSUAL TO DISCOVER SO MANY HIDDEN VALUES 

IN A MOTOR CAR 





The new Lincoln Coupe, smart and compact, seats five persons comfortably. Its unusually wide doors afford access to the 
rear compartment without the necessity of those in front leaving their seats. An admirable car for owner-driven use. 


THE power of the Lincoln is evi- 
dent, even to those who watch it 
sweep along a road or through the 
city streets. Its distinguished beauty 
is immediately felt. But the charac- 
ter of this motor car demands full 
acquaintance to be rightly known. 

The enthusiasm of Lincoln own- 
ers grows with the thousands of 
miles that they drive this automo- 
bile. Everything they expect of it 
—in power, performance and com- 
fort —is fulfilled. But more than 
this, the Lincoln reveals its own 
particular excellence in every detail 
of motor, chassis and body. 

Those who drive this automobile 
discover for themselves how well 


and to what exacting standards the 
Lincoln is made. It is, above every- 
thing else, a precision-built car — 
made and assembled in one of the 
famous precision plants of the world. 
It is a car which, in the course of 
its building, is tested with unique 
thoroughness. 

Precision, in hundreds of in- 
stances as exacting as 1/1000 of an 
inch, is the rule in the machining 
and assembly of its mechanism. The 
same insistence on exact quality 
finds expression in the 30,000 test- 
ing operations through which the 
car as a whole is put. Literally, it is 
as fine an automobile as it is pos- 
sible to produce. 


THE LINCOLN 


The entire resources of the Ford 
organization are behind the 
Lincoln. Ford experience and en- 
gineering skill, Ford laboratories 
and raw materials, Ford methods of 
scientific production — all contrib- 
ute to the value of the Lincoln. No 
separate company could make so 
excellent a car at a price which even 
approaches that of the Lincoln. 

With such background and equip- 
ment, those responsible for this 
automobile are able to give full ex- 
pression to their ideal of making a 
motor car as perfect, in mechanism, 
chassis and body, as it is possible to 
produce ...a car with every evident 
and hidden value . . . the Lincoln. 
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Life in Washington 


HE Senate cut short a revival of 

“A Connecticut Yankee in Bill 
Borah’s Court” when they burned Hi 
Bingham at the stake. Up to the last, 
Hi expected a total eclipse of George 
Norris to save him, but something 
went wrong with his political astron- 
omy, for he found himself sizzling in 
the first vote of Senatorial censure in 
twenty-seven years. A majority of the 
Senate declared that Hi had been guilty 
of bad morals, bad ethics and bad poli- 
tics in obtaining expert advice on 
the framing of the Tariff. So 
George Norris proceeded to frame 
Bingham, with the assistance of the 
Democrats and Insurgents. All that 
is left of the Junior Senator from 
Connecticut is a heap of ashes and 
a heap of brass. ee 

This is Waterloo for the Old 
Guard. The Tariff is dead, although 
its last breath—thanks to Senatorial 
oratory—will not come for months. 
David Reed threw a pebble at the 
Goliath of the Farm Bloc Philistines, 
but it bounced off Borah’s dome. The 
young Pennsylvanian is now behaving 
like a reed shaken in the wind which is 
blowing from the wide open spaces of 
Western leadership—spaces too often 
surrounded by teeth. The Rocky 
Mountain gang is running the show 
and the Old Guard is reluctantly pre- 
paring to die rather than surrender. 
Burton of Ohio is dead. Watson went 
to Florida. Reed is going to London. 
Edge is going to Paris and George 
Moses is quoting Oscar Wilde on the 
Tariff (“For each man kills the thing 
he loves”) with his usual sardonic suc- 
cess. Joe Grundy may well complain 
of the “backward States” which are 
responsible for the mess. These rotten 
boroughs are smashing the Republican 
Party until it looks as though the next 
political alignment would be East vs. 
West, as in the days of Bryan. 

The Stock Market’s good will flight 
to the financial tropics leaves the Capi- 
tal echoing with alibis. The Republicans 
accuse the Democrats, because they are 
obstructing the tariff. The Democrats 
accuse the Republicans, because they 


are the party in “power.” The Federal _. 


Reserve Board furtively lowered the 
discount rate, before anybody had a 
chance to accuse them. And so many 
people are going around saying that 
the business of the country is funda- 
mentally sound, that we all can expect 
the worst. Two days of Wall Street 


Moses—Still lost in the 


Life 


panic cost the country’s credit as much 
as a year of the Great War—and lot- 
teries and roulette wheels are still ille- 
gal in this most moral land. 
Prohibition got another knock when 
two more Canadian provinces went wet 
and three local reporters, who were 
jailed for refusing to testify as to boot- 
legging in Washington, were released 
on habeas corpus. However, the Coast 
Guard evened the balance in favor of 
the Methodists by ramming a British 
rum-runner off Long Island and then 
rescuing her crew. Instead of another 
“I’m Alone” case, there'll be some 
Carnegie Medals. This is what is 
known as the high- 
er diplomacy. How- 
ever, John Roach 
Straton, one of the 
greatest of the Pro- 
hibition witch-doc- 
tors, is dead, so the 
wet-goods trade is 
looking up. 
Army and Navy 
held a conference 
in General Per- 
shing’s office to 
see whether 
they could 
agree to play 
each other in 
football once more. Marquis of Queens- 
bury rules and both sides issued com- 
muniques after the bout. The cause 
of the breakdown of the conference is 
believed to have been failure to agree 
on a common “yardstick” by which 
“tramp athletes” equipped with six- 
inch guns were to be counted as 
purely defensive types... . Mr. Hoover 
gave Mme. Curie $50,000 with which 
to buy a gram of radium. That stuff 
is getting to be almost as expensive as 
pre-war Scotch. 


Tariff wilderness. 





By way of introduction folks, 

We're simply two good college blokes, 

We go to classes ev’ryday 

That’s how we come to look this way, 

We wear our clothes just awfully 
swell, 

And really folks we're good as hell, 

But one thing that we lack you see 

Is individuality. 

However when it comes to sin 

That’s where our finer points begin, 

—Eggleston. 


An interesting sight at the football 
games is the college students as they 
come driving up in their ten-passenger 
coupes. 


There are more than 5,000,000 illit- 
erates in the United States, and we are 
sorry for all of them except those that 
write novels. 


We’ve gotten so that when a phono- 
graph record stops playing we expect 
to hear it start giving the weather fore- 
cast or market reports. 


A friend tells us he is a bachelor be. 
cause by the time he gets a girl to 
where she might say yes he is so broke 
he has to say no. 


You could carry home, in one hand, 
a million dollars’ worth of prohibition 
enforcement. 


The horn of plenty. 
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Railroads have safely passed those 
danger signals of prejudice which 
caused folks to look upon them with 
fear. Holding aloft the semaphore 
of progress AMERICAN INTELLI- 
GENCE cleared the track and, today, 


NT PREJUDICE 
N aitaitend Ov ED 
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millions travel in ease and security. f y, 
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“TOASTING DID IT’— 


Gone is that ancient prejudice against cigarettes 
—Progress has been made. We removed the preju- 
dice against cigarettes when we removed from 
the tobaccos harmful corrosive ACRIDS (pungent 
irritants) present in cigarettes manufactured in 
the old-fashioned way. Thus ‘‘TOASTING’’ has 
destroyed that ancient prejudice against cigarette 
smoking by men and by women. 


“It’s toasted 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
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Tobacco’s at its 
best ... in a pipe 


N’S preference for a man’s smoke 
—the pipe—is plenty positive. But 
do you know why? 

We'll tell you. First, pipe tobacco is 
different—for instance, Edgeworth. Sec- 
ond, tobacco smolders as it should in a 
pipe—completely, all of it. And third, 
you get more satisfaction—greater relish 
of the good old savory burley, soothing 
fullness of rich smoke. 

There’s even a fourth reason: you like 
good company. The pipe-smoking broth- 
erhood is good company. Its members 
are thinkers and leaders. 

Tobacco is at its best in a pipe because 
it gets a chance to be itself there—to 
loosen up as it comes to life, to expand 
and take in air and glow. Only the 
choicest leaves get that chance, for pipes 
tell the truth about tobacco. Choice 
leaves, choice blends, and mighty care- 
ful handling. Edgeworth comes up 
through eleven distinct processes before 
we’re willing to pass it on to you. 

If you’ve been missing all this, that’s 
your misfortune. If you keep on, it’s your 
fault—for we’re waiting to send you your 
first pipefuls of Edgeworth. See the cou- 
pon? Fill it out, get a good pipe, and the 
postman will bring you a neat little glad- 
to-meet-you packet of good old Edgeworth. 

Edgeworth is a combination of good tobaccos 

—selected carefully and blended especially 

for pipe-smoking. Its quality and flavor never 

change. Buy it anywhere in two forms— 

“Edgeworth Ready Rubbed” and “Edgeworth 


Plug Slice.’’ All sizes—15¢ pocket package 
to pound humidor tin. 


EDGEWORTH 


i 
LARUS & BRO. CO., 
100 S. 22nd St., Richmond, Va. 


I'll try your Edgeworth, And I'll try it in 
a good pipe. 


Name 





Street, 





Town and state, 





Now let the Edgeworth come! t-1 
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Movies 


Tue Unnory Nicnut. (Tatxire) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Reviewed in this issue. 

Turee New Sennett Comenies. (TALKIES)— 
Reviewed in this issue. 

Sunny Sipe Up. (Tarxie) Fox—Janet Gaynor 
and Charley Farrell try to sing. The tunes 
are swell and the “Turn On The Heat” 
number is worth the price of admission. 

Tuey Hap To See Paris. (Tarxre) Fox— 
Will Rogers is as attractive on the screen 
as he is in person. 

Rio Rita. (Tatxre) Radio—A swell screen 
version of the Ziegfeld musical extrava- 
ganza—and you will be amazed when you 
hear Bebe Daniels sing. 

Appiause. (Tatkre) Paramount—Helen Mor- 
gan becomes a capable dramatic actress. Ex- 
cellent cast. 

Disraeyi. (Tarxie) Warner Brothers—The 
talkies preserve a record of George Arliss in 
his greatest réle. Splendid. 

Fuicut. (Tarxie) Columbia—Jack Holt and 
Ralph Graves making Nicaragua safe for 
the Marines. Good aerial photography. 

SaLute. (Tatxre) Fox—Opening the Holly- 
wood football season with George O'Brien 
heroing against an impressive West Point- 
Annapolis background. Fair. 

Wuy Brinc Tuat Up. (Tatxre) Paramount 
—Moran and Mack in a tiresome rehash of 
the “early bird and worm” stuff. 

Tue Lapy Lies. (Tarxie) Paramount—Walter 
Huston and Claudette Colbert in an inter- 
esting story about kept women. 

Street Girt. (Tarxie) R. K. O.—Light 
but entertaining song-dance-love picture. 
Good fun by Jack Oakie. 

Say Ir Wirn Sonecs. (Tarxie) Warner Bro- 
thers—Jolson’s latest and not in the same 
class with his former ones. 

Tue Sincte Stanparp. (StLENT) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Greta Garbo still going over big with- 
out the aid of the human voite. 


Records 


You’re RESPONSIBLE, 

Wirn You, Witn Me 
Two good tunes, lots of violin and guitar 
business, a hot trumpet now and then make 
this a peach of a record. (Columbia) 


Neepin’ You Lixe I Do 
Leo Reisman plays a violin solo that leaves 
you limp. 

Wuen Yovu’re Countinc THE 
ALONE . .Not as good. 


My Sweeter THAN SWEET 
Nothing slow about this. 
My Srroncest Weakness Is You...... 
Or this. (Columbia) 


"Speen A Lonc Time In Between TIME 
Lowdown blues, grand vocal chorus. 
Love ME 
A waltz from the French success “Deja.” 
(Victor) 


STars 
(Victor) 


Sheet Music 


“More Than You Know” (Great Day) 
“Without A Song” (Great Day) 

“Great Day” (Great Day) 

“Needin’ You Like I Do” (No Show) 
“What Wouldn’t I Do For That Man” 


(Applause) 


Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

If you are going to be in Neu York 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good orchestra seats are available for at- 
tractions indicated in the Confidential Guide 
by stars and at prices noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date 
formance. Check for exact amount 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 


on the evening of the performance. 
. 2 . 


of per- 


must be 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF  TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN. 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THI 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* * * 

In selecting attractions, purchasers asked 
to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for the performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats asked for. Any excess amount will 
be refunded. 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded by return mail. 
eee 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 


NO ORDERS TAKEN FOR MATINEES. 


* * 7 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 
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Movies 


Continued from Page 26) 


for either theatrical or community 
purposes. “The company’s first film, 
“Hunting Tigers In India,” was re- 
cently shown in the banquet room of 
the Hotel Roosevelt in New York City, 
and while the film was interesting 
enough in itself, the most significant 
thing about the affair was the fact that 
the talkie was shown in a dining hall 
by means of the first portable talking 
picture .achine ever made. This ma- 
chine, designed by engineers of the 
Radio Corporation of America, West- 
inghous: and General Electric, can be 
transporied in a small automobile, and 
can be set up for use in fifteen minutes. 
It is quite easy to visualize the possi- 
bilities that have been opened up for 
the talk es in the educational field by 
means of this portable machine. For 
instance, what a cinch it would be to 
get the kids to attend Sunday School 
if the :sson was explained by means 
of a talkie with competent actors speak- 
ing the lines in authentic settings . 
and consider how impressive this meth- 
od would be. 

“Hunting Tigers In India” is a rec- 
ord of an expedition headed by Com- 
mander George M. Dyott, under the 
auspices of the American Museum of 
Natural History. As the action un- 
folds, the voice of Commander Dyott 
furnishes a descriptive background ex- 
plaining each detail of the hunt in a 
much more interesting and comprehen- 
sive manner than could ever be done 
with subtitles. There is also a musical 
score, which is quite effective in all but 
a few scenes during which the music 
is so loud that it is difficult to under- 
stand the words of the lecturer. We 
are certain that this mistake will not be 
repeated by the producers. 

The one real disappointment to this 
reviewer is the absence of natural 
sounds. Consider how interesting a 
film of this nature would be if the roar 
of the charging tiger and the trumpet- 
ing of the elephants could be heard. 
Mr. and Mrs. Martin Johnson have 
been commissioned by Talking Picture 
Epics to attempt wild animal sound re- 
cording, and these famous adventurers 
may solve a problem that at present 
seems very difficult. The first obstacle 
is the expense of transporting the in- 
tricate and costly recording equipment 
through wildernesses—not to mention 
the experienced crew of technicians 
that will have to be carried along. Add 
to this the fact that most of the inter- 
esting jungle noises are to be heard 
only at night, and you have a vague 
idea of the job ahead of the Johnsons. 

You will make no mistake in seeing 
any film released by Talking Picture 
Epics, 
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T'S far too hot to write in Singapore, 
[ they'll tell you, unless you use a Swan. 
Then writing is as effortless as idling, as 
simple as a sip from a tall and tinkling 
glass. Response at a touch, and then a 
velvet glide—and a Swan ETERNAL PEN is 
always like that. It’s guaranteed eternally. 


Grom FIVE tO TEN DOLLARS 


\ Wai i PENS 


MABIE, TODD & COMPANY 
New York: 243 West 17th Street Curcaco: 209 South State Street 


LONDON SYDNEY CAPETOWN BRUSSELS BARCELONA PARIS 
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Off to the Game! 


HOLLOWAY’S 
LONDON DRY 


Direct from London 
where it is especially 
distilled for the Ameri- 
can market. 


bi eer 


Try this Cocktail: 4 parts Holloway’s London Dry, 1 part 
Caloric Punch, Juice of 1 lemon. Shake well with cracked ice. 


| 


Back to Dinner! 


Graitd Marnier 


Made and Bottied in FRIINCE 
Imported from Paris to top off 
the dinner. Gives sparkle and 
zest to any repast. Europe's 
favorite since 1827. 








On to the Dance! 


NUYENS’ 


GRENADINE 


Blends well with mixed drinks. Im- 
ported from France, where it has 
been made since 1802. A delicious 
flavouring syrup for manifold uses. 
All on for interesting 


reripe book "LF*whish tole how to mix cocktails, 
B. B. DORF & CO., 350 W. 31st St., N.Y. 


Also importers of Nuyens’ Cordials, Creme de Cocoa, 
Creme de Menthe, Apricot, French Dry Vermouth. 





Life 


Anxious Vistror: Do you really 
think you can make me well, doctor? 
Mepicat Man: Without a doubt. 
Your case is just my specialty. I’ve 
treated a patient for over twenty years 
who has exactly the same ailment. 
—Answers. 


Fiapper: And next week I’m off to 

Paris to get my clothes. 
GRANDMOTHER: Yes, yes. 
dered where you'd left them. 
—Tit-Bits. 


I won- 


“The man who can banish headaches 
deserves the deep gratitude of the 
whole community,” says a writer. A 
fitting tribute, we feel, would be the 
eventual unveiling of an aspirin tablet 
to his memory. —Humorist. 


“Literary people rarely commit 
crimes,” says a writer. He evidently 
doesn’t read many modern novels. 

—Passing Show. 


“Before long,” we read, “girls will 
be as truly feminine as ever they were.” 
It rather looks as though the girl of 
the next generation will never be the 
man her mother was. —Humorist. 


DENTIST: 
hurt. 

New Patient: You can cut out the 
backchat, old man—I’m a dentist my- 
self! —Pearson’s. 


Now I’m not going to 


Cellarette, sideboard or ocean steamer kit is incom- 
lete without Abbott's Bitters. Aids digestion. Sample 
y mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbort & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Mrs. Batr: And is your daughter 
happily married? 
Mrs. Lett: Oh, yes. Her husband 
is scared to death of her. 
—Answers. 


Not long ago, a lecturer tells us, 
gamblers often used to stake their 
wives when they had lost everything 
else. There were good losers in those 
days. —Passing Show. 


, 


Just Overnight’ To 
America’s Sport Center 


O near! Yet you'll find Pinehurst, 

N. C. a sportsman's paradise. 
From the moment you turn lazily in 
bed to watch long-leafed pines nod- 
ding cheerfully outside your bedroom, 
pleasure fills every minute of your 
stay. Golf (5 famous D. J. Ross 
courses) polo, riding, archery and 
other sports in a climate that is 
health's best friend. 

For illustrated booklet or reserva- 
tions at the Carolina Hotel (now 
open) address General Office, 
Pinehurst, N. C. 


*15% hr. trip on through Pullmans direct 
to Pinehurst. Leave N. Y. 6:40 P. M. 


NORTH CAROLINA 


America’s Premier Winter Resort 














“Ifft iff yyy cccome a ssstep ccloser, I'll ssshootl” 
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A Farewell to Charms 


(Continued from Page 11) 


“Yeah?” 

“They're coming tomorrow, darling. I just got a tele- 
ram.” 

“Yeah?” 

“Is it all right, darling? Darling, you mustn’t worry 
or feel badly, darling. People have twins and triplets all 
the time, darling. Everybody has twins and triplets. It’s 
a natural thing, darling. You simply mustn’t worry, dar- 
ling.” 

“Say,” I said, “what do you think of the Athletics 
walking off with the pennant, huh?” 


CHAPTER VI. 


The night I was to return to the front we both felt 
hungry, so we went to the hotel and spent the night 
eating. We always felt fine when we were eating. On 
the way Catherine bought a new evening gown. 

“{ don’t mind there not being any rolls,” Catherine 
said. “I don’t mind it. I don’t mind it. I don’t mind 
it really. I don’t mind it at all.” 

“Why not?” 

“[ don’t know. I can’t explain. I suppose I’m queer 
not to mind it. But that’s just the way I feel.” 

“I feel fine,” I said. “It’s a fine feeling to feel fine. I 
always feel fine feeling fine.” 

“Darling, why don’t you grow a beard? It would make 
eating soup so much more interesting and we could rake 
it and plant beans in it.” 

“All right. Ill grow one. I'll start now this minute. 
Watch. There! See? Isn’t that a fine start?” 

“Oh, it’s a lovely start. Oh, I want to have a beard 
to be just like you.” 

“And I want to have a baby to be just like you.” 

“I wish [ had the St. Vitus.” 

“No, you don’t.” 

“Yes, I do. It would be fun. It would give me something 
to do. I always wanted to have a trunk like an elephant. 
Wouldn’t it be fun if we had trunks like elephants?” 

“It might be difficult when we had colds. We'd have to 
reach so far to blow our nose.” 

“We're very simple people,” Catherine said. 

“Let’s not think about anything.” 

“All right. We couldn’t anyway if we tried.” 

By the middle of the night I had a beard. It was a 
wonderfully beautiful beard and Catherine loved to take 
it down (we kept it on a shelf) and I kept very still and 
it would all come down and we would be inside it like a 
tent. I took it to the front with me for a tent, but it was 
never very satisfactory; it was not waterproof and had no 
electric lights and finally one night a storm came and blew it 
away completely. 


CHAPTER VII. 

“Well,” I said, “here I am going to the front and may 
not be back.” 

“That’s right,” she said. “Ho hum. Well, toodle-oo.” 

“Well, slong. By the way, look me up if you ever 
get up around Peoria. I’m in the book ” 

“Yeah. We'll have to get together tor another game of 
bridge some time. Well, slong. Don’t take any wooden 
nickels,” 


“Well, pip-pip.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 


I did not know whether I should wait to be shot or 
make a break now, but I always had a horror of making 
a break in public. 

“A basso gli sergeantil” 1 heard someone say. 


“Down 
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Ruina 7. 
SAN FRANCISCO 


The connoisseur of holidays no 
longer deems it socially neces- 
sary to cross the Atlantic. For 
smart society is winging west- 
ward now to San Francisco. 

Colorful city! Center of a bril- 
liant social season. ..charming, 
cosmopolitan, sophisticated... 
center, too, of the world’s most 
varied playground, 

Here winter begins as spring. 
Yet your devoted golfer, sun- 
browned at San Francisco or 
Monterey, is little more than a 
driveanda pitch from thecrystal 
hazards of winter sports...at 











- Or 


beautiful Lake Tahoe, America’s 
Chamonix, or at Yosemite... 
While in the lap of the Sierra 
and along the coast, those stately 
cathedrals of Nature, the red- 
wood forests, lure the motorist, 
the horseman and hunter. 
December, January, February 
..-all are June in San Francisco. 
With her smart shops and gay 
restaurants, her fascinating 
Chinatown, her own Grand 
Opera Company...and her 
friendly welcome—both to the 
connoisseur of holidays and to 
the devotee of the art of living. 






ys 
VY 
CauirorNnians Inc, 
Dept.1111,703 Market St. 
San Francisco 
You may send the free book “San 


Francisco—In California—Where 
Life Is Better” 














EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When your wife finds 


you in the silk stocking department... 


be nonchalant ... LIGHT A MURAD. 














© P. Uorillard 
Co., Est. 1760 


























Downstairs Tenant: May I cut in? 


























with the sergeants! 4 basso gl” 

A carabiniere took me by the collar 
and I took him by surprise. 

“Yes, he is a sergeant, all right,” an. 
other said. “See how he kicks, Ser. 
geants are always kicking about some. 
thing.” 

They had shot several sergeants and 
they lay on the ground still kicking, 
The officers spoke together. One wrote 
something on a pad of paper. He 
gave it to one of the others. It was 
his telephone number. He obviously 
did not know this was supposed to be 
a retreat and he was making an ad. 
vance. I jumped in the river and no 
body seemed to care. 


CHAPTER IX. 


I thought I would drown because of 
my boots, but I decided not to take 
them off because I would be in a bad 
position if I landed barefoot; there 
might be girls on the bank. But the 
current was taking me away and my 
progress was <ctarded further by a pair 
of young alligators which had swum 
alongside and were clinging to my 
back shouting “Mama!” at every stroke 
I took. They were plump and dark 
and looked about sixteen. 

I spoke to them and they said some 
thing in a dialect I could not under- 
stand a word of. Then sitting stiff 
on my back they began to cry. 

“That's all right,” I said, patting 
their knees. They seemed cheered and 
ate some cheese they found in my 
knapsack. 

After a while we reached the shore 
and I crawled out onto the bank. | 
took off my coat and wrung it out, 
then I took off my trowsers and wrung 
them out too. The alligators drew their 
shawls tight around them and started 
down the road looking back appre- 
hensively at me. I waved and kissed 
my hand and held it out. But it wasn't 
any good, It was like saying good-by 
to a couple of statues. After a while | 
put on my trowsers again and went of 
by myself in the rain. 


A man in court recently said that 
he never knew what happiness meant 
until he got married. Then, of course, 
it was too late. —London Opinion. 


“Do Cocktails Make Good Moth- 
ers?”—title of article in morning p* 
per. We cannot say, but we know 
many mothers who make good cock- 
tails. —Punch. 
“... So they eloped and got mar 
ried.” 

“And her mother—has she forgiven 
them?” 

“I don’t think so. She’s gone to live 
with them.” —Tit-Bits. 
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Planters Salted Peanuts are “‘in 
season’ ’ every day in the year. And 
you don’t have to hunt far to find 
them. On sale everywhere, 5 cents 
a bag. Whenever you’re hungry, 
these big, Virginia peanuts chalk 

up a perfect score for ‘hitting the 
spot.” They’re the “Nickel 
Lunch.”’ Sold only in the glassine 
bag with MR. PEANUT onit. Buy 
a bag every day. 


TUNE IN 


exs Peanut Picxers.” WEAF 
ciated NBC Stations. Every Fri- 
10 P. M. (Eastern Standard Time). 











PLANTERS og! & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
. S. A. and Canada 


PLANTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 








Le Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 
ity children. 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holid for some poor city child. 

Previously Acknowledged $41,459.87 
Regimental Band, 1st. Infty., Ft. 

Rus ell, Wyo. 1.00 
Point o’ Woods Church, Point o’ 

Woods, L. I. 25.00 
Regimental Band, Ft. Logan, Colo. 1.00 
Anonymous, by messenger, New 

York 38.00 
Sunday Service collections of Great 

East Lodge, Sanbornville, N. H. 22.65 
Stephen & Maria Bartell, Perkins, 

Ca! 5.00 


Tota $41,552.52 
(Continued on Page 38) 
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For Making Tay Soldiers, 
Indians, Cowboys Animalsete 


With one Mould you can make many HUNDREDS OF CASTINGS, 
whole Armies, Outfits, including material for casting, enamel 
paints ani everything complete, $4.50. ‘Easy enough for any boy to 
make an’ great fun for grown-ups. Sport for the whole family, 
Write fox illustrations of dozens of patterns you can make. 


MAKE-A-TOY COMPANY, Dept. 12, 1696 Boston Read, N.Y. City 











Life 


Graham Crackers 


Before we spring this one let us 
hasten to insist that it is not told with 
malicious intent. Anyway it seems 
that there was a certain element of 
tragedy in the story of the extortion 
artists who planned to kidnap the star 
of a smash hit revue. The whole 
scheme failed because they had no 
sooner sneaked back-stage when the 
comedian stole their gags. 

And, as long as we've started out 
soliciting pity for unfortunates, we 
might as well include the whimper 
about the animal trainer who, after 
practicing for several weeks, forgot his 
lions at the premiére. 

We tried to tie this up somewhere 
but it’s no go. Regardless, it seems 
that there is a distinct advantage in 
being born one of twins. It solves the 
problem of finding a fairly congenial 
drinking partner. 


Short Cuts To Suicide 
No. 342678546 


Tell any editor that he ought to see 
a docter about his circulation. 


We sometimes wonder about it 
along about this time of year. Whether 
it is a sort of international curse, an 
uncurable malady prevalent among 
the males of the country. That blind 
confidence that this season you are go- 
ing to look better in a top hat than 
you did last year. 


Hilarious Headlines For Tired Tab- 
loiders 


Hack Writer Turns Ax Murder. 
Kills Cook. Says Chops 


Were Overdone 


Add Imbeciles: The little gal who 
thinks that a tramp steamer is a ten- 


cent Turkish bath. 


We are a trifle concerned about 
these new wrist-watches which are 
kept wound and going through the 
mere natural everyday motions of the 
arm. Three hours of hoisting in a 
speak-easy and they would either snap 
the spring from being over-wound or 
else they would run for a lifetime, 
even if the wearer were suddenly to 
contract paralysis of the arm. 


One more nifty and we can shut off 
the cat and put the radio out for the 
night. And ‘Speaking of radios, may 
we mention that if we ever take to 
building the damnable little gadgets, 
we have a perfectly swell trade-name 
all picked out and salted away. We 
are going to call our product the 
“Washington” and of course it will 
be a D.C —Ed Graham. 





Where Winter Suns 
Gay and Strong! 


Are 


To go to France at any time is good. But 
to go now is to avoid the tourist-mob .. . to 
see it at its lovely, leisured best - and at 
your own ... to take advantage of its sun- 
shine and its flowers, its smartest beaches at 
their smartest season. 


There’s the Céte Basque along the pounding 
Biscay . . . Biarritz, where the beret came from 
and the clever photographers go to snap the 
fashionables . . . St. Jean de Luz, Hendaye for 
golf... and the nm, across the Pyrenees where 
you stop for winter sports . . . the Céte d’Or 
and the Céte d°’Azur, strung with resorts so 
many and so varied that all tastes are met. . . 
Marseilles, the greatest port in France, clus- 
tered about with beaches ‘annes, where 
the international set foregathers . . . Antibes. 
Juan-les-Pins, Nice, Villeframche, scene of 
the February naval Battle of the Flowers, 
Monte Carlo, where the battle is of wits. 


Returning . . . there's the lovely, lazy Chateau 
Country . . . Chinon, where Jean d’Are saw 
her King ... Azay-le-Rideau, tiny but such 
perfect Renaissance . . . Langeais, pure Gothic 
and a fort, despite its flowers . . . Villandry of 
the gardens and the swans .. . Chenonceux, 
swung gayly out across the Cher . . . Chambord 
of the double spiral staircase . . . Chaumont 
where Catherine studied cstrology while Diane 
studied men... 


Information and literature on request 


RAILWAYS OF FRANCE 


General Representatives 


INTERNATIONAL WAGON-LITS 
701 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 





RSL 
SMOOTH 
STUFF 


LIFT the cap from a tube of 
Squibb’s Shaving Cream — 
brush up with its foaming 
lather—and sweep the razor 
over your face. Smooth stuff 
—well, rather. Ask any man 
who uses it. 

And shaving isn’t only 
smooth-running with Squibb’s. 
It’s freshening and bracing. 


You’re due for a shaving 
surprise, if you’ve never tried 
Squibb’s Shaving Cream. The 
first time you use it you'll find 
the razor doing a brand-new 
sort of jolly, rollicking shaving. 


Start shaving with Squibb’s 
tomorrow. All drug stores 
have it, priced very reasonably 
at 40 cents an over-size tube. 

© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


A SHAVING 
CREAM 
BY SQUIBB 





Life 


Puzzle Winners of LIFE'S 
Cross Word Picture 
Puzzle No. 10 
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The whispering baritone gets a 
dented fender. 


4 
) 


1st Prize of $50.00 won by 
Lorin Kirby, 
708 Braniff Bldg., 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 


The Razz Singer. 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 


Dr. E. B. Mewborne, 
Johns Hopkins Hospital, 
Baltimore, Md. 


The song of the open road. 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 


Reginald S. Sibbald, 
4311 Spruce Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


He whispers; yet, in certain places— 
Circumstances alter cases. 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 


Ann F. Cole, 
4500 McPherson Avenue, 
St. Louis, Mo. 


Base truck driver jars whispering 
baritone alto-gether from the even 
tenor of his ways. 


A film depicting the dairying indus- 
try is to be shown. We trust nobody 
will call it a chalkie. —Punch. 


Answers to Anagrins 
Tonsil. 
Riviters. 
Pirates. 
Yankees. 
Orphan. 


Encores. 


In a Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT =EASE 





before dinner 


— Vermouth/ 


For drink concoctions 
...and for salads, sauces, 
desserts...such as Europe 
boasts about. Note this: 
Changes in drinking cus- 
toms do not affect Martini 
& Rossi Vermouth. Its 
glorious flavor is in- 
triguing under all con- 
ditions. 


SEND FOR 
Bridge Club Vermouth 
Recipes and Score Pad 


Nineteen recipes that are jewels 

of the shaker and culinary art 

Address sole importers, W.A. 

Taylor & Co. 94 N. Pine Street, 
New York, N. Y 


Vermout 


... before dinner 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


LiFe 
thanks the following: 


acknowledges with many 


From Washington, D. C., a box of 
children’s knives, forks, spoons, etc., 
for picnic and camping purposes. 

In connection with our new swim- 
ming pool at Pottersville: From the 
Pottersville Water Co., trash rack and 
brass strainer worth $125; and from 
Col. F. S. Tainter, the construction 
engineer, a rebate of $520.50 on his bill, 
as a donation to the Fresh Air Fund. 





BITTERS 


Use a Tablespoon in 4 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 





Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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“She thinks 1 was wildly extravagant in getting ber that Sunkift Junior 
Eleétric Fruit Juice Extraétor and I’m just going to let ber think so until 
she learns how useful it is.” 


Have Women A Sense Of 


_ 


a 


WANN 


Sve tiie Jucetil Christinas Gi 


ery. He'll whizz out a glass or a gallon of orange 
juice in a jiffy, for breakfast or for the pre-dinner 


c 


a 


/ “Woman laughed man from the 

jungle into a home. She laughed 
him into clothes, and she has led 
him through the ages unimproved, un- 
ne changed, unbearable, still of, for and 
fitted to jungle life—a playful little 
s monkey. She might better have halted 


Sunkist Junior Electric Fruit Juice Extractor 
has all the earmarks of a luxury—so nobody will 
consider it as another of those unwelcome “sen- orange juice hour. Then folks will pull the old 
sible” gifts. At first blush it seems extravagant as one: “How did we ever get along?” etc. ; 

. : all Christmas presents should—$14.95, when you Stands 10 inches high in his rubber feet, weighs 
4 and skinned him alive .. . and yet he | CAN GET a fruit juice squeezer for a quarter— 8 pounds. Only two instantly removable parts to 
“4 asks, ‘Has woman a sense of humor?’ | but before the holidays are over, with ~_ = clean — the ae rod yong oe — 

neru Ph cea peak load of orange juice squeezing, Sunki $14.95 at department, electrical or hardware stores 
lage Md row Pong Allen Junior will have proved himself a high- Gunkist Junior Electric or prepaid on receipt of $14.95 money 


vice Extractor at you 


ly practical piece of household machin- desler's or sooo 14 95 order (Canada $19.95). 


th ee 
; 4 California Fruit Growers Exchange 

ad ’ The Women’s Press Club of New e ater’ 900 No. Franklin St. "Chicago, Pili 

els Y ork, through the pages of Lire, are My dealer cannot 1 .M order for $14.96 

rt sere ° (Canada $19.95) ence or one Sunkist Junior Home 

A giving the women of America a chance Uu i ) 1S tric Juice Extractor, mai! pre 


et, 


1aRy 


x of 
etc., 


to prove they have a sense of humor. 
This nation-wide contest, starting Nov. 
1, will run for twelve weeks and $1,000 
in prizes will be offered by the Club 
for the cleverest material, on any sub- 
ject, submitted during that time by a 
woman. The cleverest pieces will be 
printed in Lire and regular rates will 
be paid for them in addition to the 
prizes. The prizes will be as follows: 
First Prize—$500; Second Prize—$250; 
Third Prize—$100; and six Fourth 
Prizes of $25 each. The following is 
a list of the judges: 


Carolyn Wells 
Baird Leonard 


Junior i 





Street 





State 








vim- , ° . 
the William Allen White 
| ee Margaret Sanger LIFE’S DOG CALENDAR 


Mary Roberts Rinehart 
Donald Ogden Stewart 
O. O. Melntyre 

Rupert Hughes 
Kathleen Norris 

Irvin S. Cobb 


All manuscripts must be typewritten 
and must be addressed to Beatrice B. 
Beecher, Woman’s Press Club Editor, 
Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York 
City. To insure safe return of Manu- 
scripts enclose atbadteeuss stamped 
envelope. 

Material may be submitted in the 
form of humorous articles, essays, 
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Our annual DOG CALENDAR is 
a very popular institution and in- 
creasingly in demand. It makes a 
most welcome holiday gift for all 
who love dogs. Most of us do, and, 
anyway, 


Everybody loves Lire’s DOGS. 


6 Sheets in colors, 10 x 14, price One 
Dollar. You'll want it, of course! 


Orders may be entered now, to be 


DANDRUFF 


A Sure Way to End It 


There is one sure way that never fails to re- 
move dandruff completely, and that is todissolve 
it. Then you destroy it entirely. To do this, 
just apply a little Liquid Arvon at night before 
retiring; use enough to moisten the scalp and 
rub it in gently with the finger tips. 


By morning, most, if not all, of your dandruff 
will be gone, and two or three more applications 
will completely dissolve and entirely destroy 
every single sign and trace of it, no matter how 
much dandruff you may have. 


You will find, too, that all itching of the scalp 
will stop instantly and your hair will be lustrous, 


be d filled immediately on publication. | glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun- 
— verse, paragraphs, or ideas for humor- dred times better. 
= ous pictures. Ideas accepted will be LIFE, You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store, 


illustrated by Lire’s artists. Articles 
must not be longer than 250 words. 





598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 





and a four ounce bottle is all you will need. 
This simple remedy has never been known to 
fail. 
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LIFE’S Cross Word 
Picture Puzzles 
$100.00 in Prizes 
Every Week 


Ist Prize $50.00 
2nd Prize $25.00 
3rd Prize $15.00 
4th Prize $10.00 


Lire will run a new cross word pic- 
ture puzzle each week. After you 
have solved the puzzle, see if you can 
find the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle. 

After you have solved the puzzle 
and gotten the correct title for the 
picture, give your explanation of the 
joke in not more than fifteen words. 

The Editors of Lire will be the 
judges and the prizes will be awarded 
to the persons giving the correct solu- 
tion of the puzzle, the correct title 
for the picture, and the cleverest ex- 
planation of the joke. In the event of 
a tie, the full amount of the prize will 
be awarded to each tying contestant. 
You may send in as many puzzles as 
you wish but none will be returned. 
The prize-winning solutions will be 
printed in subsequent issues. Send all 
puzzles to the Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 
Madison Ave., New York. This week's 
contest closes, Lire Office, noon, 
December 6. 





| “* Here today— 


gone tomorrow’ 


THAT’S LIFE 


on the newsstands 


Why take a chance! Just sign the 
nice little dotted line, enclose your 


check, and let us do the rest! 


Name 


Address 


$1.00 
20 Weeks $2.00 
1 Year (United States and Canada) . $5.00 


1 Year (Foreign) $6.60 











Puzzle No. 15 
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Winners of tits Puzzle will appear in the Dec. 27 issue. 


HORIZONTAL 


The doctor must have patients to get 
these. 

An expression. 

This smacks of affection. 

Without this Horizontal 6 has no flavor. 

Easy to give and hard to take. 

Behold. 

A pronoun, plural. 

This is old one day—and new the next. 

Point of the compass. 

A group of States. (abbr.) 

Royal Order. (abbr.) 

You'll see a lot of funny things if you 
get this. (abbr.) 

A good place for a tenderfoot to be at a 
Rodeo. 

Pronoun. 

An adopted son of Mohammed. 

A tag. 

A fabulous bird of prey. 

Mention. 

No time for a tea-party. (abbr.) 

A Ruthian abbreviation. 

This won't hold water but it catches a 
lot of suckers. 

A preposition indicating direction. 

Another preposition. 

Heidelberg University. (abbr.) 

Note on the scale. 

Part of the verb to be. 

This is beastly. 


Article. 

It’s hard to find at a movie opening 
The metropolis. (abbr.) 

This is pretty bare. 


VERTICAL 


What wives throw when husbands are 
late for dinner. 

This puts you out. 

Speak. 

A highway. (abbr.) 

Expression used to attract attention 

This lets many a married man in on a 
lot of trouble. 

This is inclined not to be on the level 

This hurts. 

This is good in a pinch. 

This comes after an all night party 

What the air-minded youth does. 

What New Yorkers think all other peo 
ple are. 

A good picker of chorus girls. (nick- 
name.) 

A little grain. 

This always sits on the ground. 

This is the sum of the matter. 

Not that. 

To ascertain by experience. 

Near by. 

On the inside. 

Belonging to me. 

Most girls hate to put this on. (abbr.) 
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AVION DE TERRE, it is called by the French, motordom's 


nearest approach tothe joyous spiritof an airplane in flight. 


In literal truth, Stutz-Weymann gives you the grace of struc- 
ture and buoyant swiftness of an open car, coupled with 


utmost security and luxury, in a completely enclosed car. 


In styling, the Chateau Series Weymanns reftect the latest 
and most authentic Parisian mode. Mounted on famous 
European chassis, Weymanns are favored by the most ex- 
clusive clientele abroad including many of the royal 


families. 


Following designs originated and developed in Europe, 
the Stutz-Weymanns are created in American shops erected 
solely for that purpose. In every particular, custom-built 
under the personal supervision of experts trained abroad, 
Weymanns give you the distinction of European design 


without the extreme cost or other penalties of importation. 


Their construction is clearly unique, based on a new prin- 
ciple of flexibility instead of rigidity. Their outer sheathing 


is Zapon which is resilient yet more serviceable than steel. 


Weymann bodies are light and flexible beyond words. 
They are guiltless of rattle, squeak or rumble, resistant to 
heat and cold, dent-proof and durable. They enhance the 
major virtues of a motor car by lowering its center of weight. 
In comfort, security and road performance, they are a rev- 


elation. 


To their low-swung rakish lines, modern colorings and 
consummate artistry of interior finish, only a personal in- 
spection will do justice. They are obtainable on the Stutz 
chassis which because of advanced engineering holds 
first place in PERFORMANCE-WITH-SAFETY. Now dis- 
played by Stutz-Blackhawk dealers all over America. 


STUTZ MOTOR CAR COMPANY OF AMERICA, INC. 
INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


NEW SERIES 


SAFETY STUTZ 


AND 


BLACKHAWK CARS 
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The Monte Caric one of the Chateau Series of Weymann flexible bodies, on Stutz chassis. This style of body won first honors at Concours d’Elegance, Monte Carlo 
The New Chateau Series Weymann body styles are the The Stutz custom-built line includes also such famous names 
Monte Carlo, Versailles, Longchamps and Chauymont. as LeBaron, Fleetwood, Brunn, Derham, Hibbard & Darrin. 


NO OTHER CAR MAKER COULD TRUTHFULLY SIGN THIS ADVERTISEMENT 





ATWATE 


RADIO 


KENT 


THERE COMES A TIME. 


HERE comes a time when all the 
7 ie in the world cannot 
help you. That’s when you sit down 
with your radio at home and ask it 
to perform. 

At home! That’s where the finer 
quality -built into every Atwater 
Kent Screen-Grid Set comes out and 
says, “Put me to any test you like: 
I’m here.” 

At home! There, as the months roll 
along, a radio shows how much skill 
and sincerity have gone into its mak- 


ATWATER Kent Manvuracturinc CoMPANny 


ing. There the quality of the set 
shows in the quality of the music and 
voices of the guests who come troop- 
ing through the air at your bidding. 

At home! There the Atwater Kent 
Screen-Grid Set is most at home. 
With steady flow of unruffled mel- 
ody—with mastery of distance— 
with dependability that never quits. 


Your own choice of exquisite cabinets 


Select your Atwater Kent from 


among many cabinet designs. Simple 


A. ATWATER Kent, PREs, 


or elaborate—swinging doors or sli 
ing doors or without doors—for large 
rooms or small rooms—prices for the 
thrifty or for those who need n 
think of expense. Only Atwater Ken 
Screen-Grid Radio gives you tl 
variety of choice. Why wait, wh« 
you could be listening ? 


ON THE AIR—Atwater Kent Radio Hour— 
Sunday Evenings, 9:15 (Eastern Time), WEAF 
network of N. B. C. Atwater Kent M 
Week Program—Thursday Evenings, 10: 


(Eastern Time), WJZ network of N. B. C. 


4753 WissaHIckon AveE., PHILaDELpuia, Pa. 





